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doing as well as he could, and at least he was
doing no harm.

There were, however, times, fateful and inevit-
able moments, when he brooded over the days
which had vanished. The Court seemed so far
away, and Europe an almost abandoned memory ;
and yet someone would occasionally ride off'to
London, or another would return from it; and
Wolsey dreamed when he did not dare to scheme.
Sir John Russell, afterwards Earl of Bedford, said
that " the Cardinal's courage and ambition were
such that he would never draw back were there
a chance of re-entering office," and there is noth-
ing to make us suppose this to be untrue ; but the
King had left him alone for a while, and all might
have been peace in his mind had it not been for
the foolishness of Cavendish. That man, who
was still acting as the Cardinal's secretary, may
have been actuated by personal ambitions or by
a misgotten sense of pity for his master. Instead
of leaving Wolsey at least comparatively happy
amid his new surroundings, he continually stirred
the embers of ambition that he knew lay smoulder-
ing in the Cardinal's mind.

When Cavendish returned from London with
the liveries and other household ornaments for
which Wolsey had despatched him, his master
plied him with questions about the Court. He
begged him to speak the truth ; but Cavendish
made a mountain out of every molehill. He
assured Wolsey that there were those who were